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Fortunate for me, Andrews Hall reverberates with poetry past and present. Not long after I began this book, Ted Kooser dropped by my office on the first floor of Andrews. "You know," he began, "this was Karl Shapiro's office in the 50s, only it was much larger, a suite of offices. Prairie Schooner was located here too." He went on to say that my old upholstered chair in the corner, where students sat when they came to visit, was probably his too, the place where "Karl sat to read his mail, . . . where he sat to read Howl when it came in the mail, and where he announced to Glenna Luchsi, his grad assistant, 'This will change everything.'" Being able to work in this environment enriched the text and texture of this project.
Kooser's friends have been generous with their time, filling in blanks and providing helpful insights into his life. Among them are Patty Lombardi, Burke Casari, and Mij Laging. Diana Tressler, Kooser's first wife, has become a friend as well as a well-spring of information and encouragement. In addition to providing insights into their lives via interviews and e-mails, she generously passed along Kooser's early letters that tell the story of their courtship and dreams, and that document her former husband's desire for a life Buy the Book xiv ACKNOWLEDGMENTS of poetry. Kooser's sister, Judith Langmack, has also been helpful in affording a look into the house on West Ninth Street where she and her brother grew up.
Since my first query of Ted Kooser in 1997 when I was a master's degree student, he has generously given time and attention, answering questions by e-mail, phone, and in person, first for a seminar paper, later for my dissertation, and then for this work. I am extremely fortunate to have had an opportunity to be among Kooser's first poetry tutorial students at the University of NebraskaLincoln. I appreciate in particular his personal tour of Guttenberg, Iowa, that included his grandparents' home and the Mississippi River Lookout to which he returned in his imagination when he was being treated for throat cancer. I am also grateful for his assistance in making sure the manuscript was accurate, for filling in the gaps that Ancestry.com could not. He has also graciously allowed me to include his poetry, letters, and photographs in this work. Kathleen Rutledge, Kooser's wife and wordsmith in her own right, has been generous with her time and attention. She has also been helpful in my gaining an understanding of the daily life of the poet and provided insight into their lives together.
Personal thanks go to Kathy O'Connor, who urged me to undertake graduate work and then cheered me on through thick and thin. I appreciate the friendship and continuing support of the Dish Diners, Kathy Rutledge, Lynn Wake, and Anne Whitney, who have helped keep me grounded through the many years of research and writing.
Very special thanks go to my husband, Frank Edler, with whom I set sail, literally and figuratively, on the two-masted Ventura in Manhattan Bay many years ago. He has, since our first meeting, offered me new ways to think about new things. His own scholarly work has informed mine in ways that go beyond the conscious acumen of this sailor but are surely present.
My deep thanks also go to my children, Wil and Anna, who have provided their own inspiration along with a good deal of fun. They have accompanied me to more readings and discussions of poetry than any child need ever attend and have entered into the spirit of 
Official Entry
The peonies are up, the red sprouts burning in circles like birthday candles, for this is the month of my birth . . . everything ready to burst with living.
-From "Mother"
Vera Deloras Moser Kooser and Theodore Briggs Kooser welcomed their first child into the world at Mary Greeley Hospital in Ames, Iowa, on Tuesday, April 25, 1939. All across town peonies were sending up bright red sprouts along fences and sidewalks, and the tall, well-established elms that would soon provide shelter from the Midwest summer sun were coming into leaf. A few days later the couple paid their hospital bill of $47.38 and carried Theodore John, named for his father and maternal grandfather, a few blocks south to their upstairs apartment across from Bandshell Park on Carroll Avenue. Not long after the young family moved to the modest white frame house at 109 West Ninth Street where Teddy, or Little Ted, as he was called, grew up. The neighborhood, now part of the Historic Old Town, was already well known to Ted Sr. He had been born in the house to the immediate west, currently occupied by the Mallo Buy the Book family; the Mezvinskys lived to the east of the honeysuckle hedge. The area was comfortably middle class, its residents hardworking and optimistic despite the temporary setbacks that life and weather might bring their way. By 1939 the United States was emerging from the Great Depression, and the residents of West Ninth, like their counterparts across the nation, felt the stirrings of prosperity. Ted Sr. was drapery manager of the Tilden Department Store, located at 203 Main Street, where he had met his future wife when she came to work there as a clerk. Vera became a full-time homemaker when they married.
Members of the Kooser family were among the early white settlers of Story County, Iowa. Originally from Württenberg, Germany, Hans Michael Kosser (1717-1774) and Anna Maria Sybilla (1720-?) married in 1748 and a year later packed up their possessions, and set out to the New World on the Dragon, sailing from Rotterdam and arriving in Philadelphia October 17. The Kossers (spelled variously as Koser, Kuzer, Koozer, and Kooser) settled in Reading, Pennsylvania.
During the 1840s and 1850s more than 632,000 settlers from the east, primarily from Indiana, New York, and Pennsylvania, poured into Iowa, which was first named a territory and then became the twenty-ninth state of the union in December 1846. These newcomers saw themselves, at least by some accounts, as "children of destiny, called to fulfill the promise of a chosen nation" and therefore "fortified by an irrepressible optimism." Among the new arrivals were Hans and Anna's great-great-grandson George W. Kooser Early on, the Koosers' middle son, named for Theodore Roosevelt, whose campaign train stopped in Ames during his mother's pregnancy, and for his paternal grandfather, discovered an interest in shopkeeping and exhibited a creative flare. The ingenious young boy set up a millinery shop in his grandmother's barn and began collecting old, unwanted hats that he would transform with new ribbons, feathers, and flowers and resell to many of the same customers.
Business in Ames prospered as Theodore grew to adulthood. Montgomery Ward and J. C. Penney opened stores on Main Street providing Ames' residents a wider selection of goods and Tilden's with competition for the shopper's dollar. With the end of World War I came the end of farm subsidies, and land prices, along with production costs, soared. Over half of the state's farmers were forced to mortgage their land and, as a result, lost it during the Great Depression.
Nearly two hundred miles to the east, the large Moser clan, Vera Kooser's family, worked hard throughout the Depression to hang on to their land and scrape a livelihood from the hills and meadows along the Mississippi River in Clayton County, Iowa. Her parents, like their forebears, were thrifty people. The youngest of five children born to John R. Moser (1874 Moser ( -1972 and Elizabeth D. Morarend (1879-1962), Vera (b. 1908) struck out on her own after graduating from Guttenberg High School, joining her sister Mabel in Iowa City, where she attended the University of Iowa. Two years later Vera moved to Ames, where her older sister, Florence (1899-1966), and her first husband, Calvin Lake, had relocated. Her brother, Alva , known as Elvy, remained at home. The fifth child, Millard Laurel (1904), died in infancy.
Once settled in Ames, Vera enrolled at Iowa State College of Agriculture and Mechanic Arts (now Iowa State University), where she studied French for two years. She also attended classes at the Templeton Business College before taking a job at Tilden's. There
Buy the Book falling blockbusters or smell any smoke other than that of our own leaf fires on peaceful October evenings, we had been warned that there was always the possibility we might be attacked from the air by long-range German bombers, and we watched the skies, ready to huddle under the basement stairs when we heard the roar of the Luftwaffe and the blitz came hurling down."
His parents and their neighbors, he writes, because they were descended from immigrants, had "learned from their forebears to prepare for the worst. A Nazi air attack was just one of the many horrible things that might happen to a family along the long, hard, Calvinistic trail to life's end." During blackouts, the Kooser family listened for their neighbor, Mr. Posey, like Uncle Tubby, a local civil defense observer, to make his rounds, checking to make sure no light showed below the drawn blinds. They followed the progress of the war in the newspapers and on the radio as the poet recalls in the poem, "Zenith," from Delights & Shadows. WOI and WHO radio brought The Jack Benny Show, One Man's Family, The Romance of Helen Trent, along with big band music led by Glenn Miller, Duke Ellington, Tommy Dorsey, and Benny Goodman, into their homes.
